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laughing*   * It's all because they haven't asked you
to play a part/

' Oh, to hell with them! * Crispangle answered.

*  I wouldn't take a part if they asked me! '

* Oh, wouldn't you!    But you needn't worry.
They haven't asked any of us either.    And there's
Lampiron    there,    who'd    be    a    perfect    Black
Bishop------'

* As a matter of fact/ Lampiron said quietly,

* that's what I'm going to be/

4 What!'they all cried

* Yes.   I had a note from Akiridge two days ago,
I don't mind.   Perhaps someone will buy my sculp-
ture when they see how fine I am in armour 1 *

* Well, I'm damned!' Bellamy said.   * Can you
ride a horse? *

*  Of course I can ride a horse! *    But he had
turned away from them and, sitting on a chair in a
corner behind the popular novels* he took out his
fountain-pen and wrote in the Butler:

For PgNEu>i*B MARLOWK

from her frk*nd
JOHN LAMPIRON*

Christmas 1932,

He stared at the book,

* Put that in paper for me, will you, Crispangle?1

* I'm surprised they've asked you* Lampiron,*
Crispangle said, taking the book.   * I should have
thought you were too much of a pagan/

4 If you ask me/ Bellamy said, * the old Bishop
was nothing but a pagan himself/

* 1'H tell ^ou what, Lampiron/ Crispangle said
darkly.   * This will bring you nothing but trouble/